"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

out his dogs, mind. Our Diamond would fight with
them.

THE MAID. Yes, maam: Pll tell him [going].

MRS BASHAM. Oh, Sally, can
you tell me how much is three
times seven? You were at
school, werentyou?

SALLY. Yes, maam; but they
taught the boys to read, write,
and cipher. Us girls were only
taught to sew.

MRS BASHAM. Well, never
mind. I will ask Mr Newton.
He'll know, if anybody will.
Or stop. Ask Jack the fish
hawker. He's paunching the
rabbit in the kitchen.

SALLY. Yes, maam. [She
goes].

MRS   BASHAM.   Three   six-
pences make one and sixpence
and three eightpences make two shillings: they always
do. But three sevenpences! I give it up.

Sally returns.

SALLY. Please, maam, another gentleman wants Mr
Newton.

MRS BASHAM. Another nobleman?

SALLY. No, maam. He wears leather clothes. Quite
out of the common.

MRS BASHAM. Did he give his name?

SALLY. George Fox, he said, maam.

MRS BASHAM. Why, thats the Quaker, the Man in

